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CHAPTER 1X.—Continued.
“Who are those fellows Dback

™ 1 questioned at last, made
by the sllence,
| *The boys in the gulch? Jorsey
Ntiamen,” he explained shortly,
“You see there's some of us that
n't get away all the time, because
the women and children, and the
farm work. DBesides, regular soldler
don't just appeal to our sort. So
'we do our fighting round home In our
wn way. However, the most of ua
manage to have a hand In the real
ing once in a while even at that.
'We were over at Germantown, and
down at Brandywine. Farrell's got &
lcommission, but the rest of us nare
itaking our chances. It's mnelghbor
lagninst nelghbor. Whatever we've
IM left has been held at the point of
the rifle. We're doing our share In
[this war, an' Washington knows It
Over there to the east ‘Red’ Fagin,
0ld Man Kelly, an’ thelr gangs of Pine
|[Robbers, are making the fields red;
[lamntimes they got down this far
ralding the farms, but mostly, we're
bting foragers out of Philadelphia,
d they're not much better. Half the
uses in this country have been
{burned, and mercy lsn't very common
:im either slde, Those Inds yonder are
mot pretty soldlers to look nt, but
they're wolves to fight, and hungry
for 1.
“They are called on whenever Far-
rell wishes?
“Well, yes; those come who can.
/"l"he;?‘ not always the same bunch.

¥ou see Farrell covers quite a bit of

country, with a llautéenant In each see-
tion who Is in touch with the neigh-
bors there. 1 belong in Camden, and
don't go ouiside very often, but thera
4s o sort of organization all the way
betweeén here and New York. When-
ever there s a big feht on, the most
©of us get Into It somehow. Washing:
iton counts on us in a pinch, but most.
Iy we're ralding or cutting off British
supplies. Say, Major, lsn't that those
fellows coming?" '

Ho pointed Into the east, In which
direction the road ran, barely revealed
by the faint light of the moon for per-
hape a bundred yards. | looked eager-
iy, and could dimly distinguish a
vague shadow on the summit of a dis-
tant rlge of land. The shadow moved,
however, and as we both stared In un-
certainty, there came to our ears the
faroff crack of a whip. We drew
farther back ngainet the bank, paus.
fng to make sure there wus no decep-
tlon. One by one we could percelve
those vague shadows topping the rise
and disappearing. [ counted ten, con-
vinced thoy were covered wagons,
and then the night wind brought to
us the crenking of wheels, and (he
sound of a man's voice. Duval's hand
gripped my arm, and to the signal we
“orept back beyond the crest, and then
burrled down to where Farrell had
concéaled bis men. He was nwaiting
us in the middle of the road, his short
broad flgure almost laughable in the
moon shadow,

*Wall, are they coming?”

*“Just over the crest,” replled Duval
brusqualy. “T counted fifteen wagons "

“Quite a convoy, an' worth fighting
for. 'Take the left, Duval; Major,

with me”

drew aside under the protection
of p boulder, from where we could see
¢learly to the top of the ridge. Only
for A moment was there sllence, the
men all shout us lylng low in thelr
‘coverts, breathless and Intent. Then
we heird horses’ hoofs and the mur-
mur of approaching volces,

We could see them quite clearly, un
‘they topped the crest, the moonlight
revealing men and borses so distinet-
1y I could even guess at their uniform.
Thoee In advance rode slowly, four
abreast, down ioto the black shadows,
lolling In thelr saddles, volces mur-
muring, seemingly unconsclous of uny
‘danger, It waa easy to comprehend
thelr state of mind. Delavan had been
Jeft alone for a week, permitted to
gweep the countryslde unmolested.
Ha and his command had naturdlly
grown carvless, never suspecting thelr
every move had Dbeen watched by

yed mcouta. Now, guarded by
wnt's . troop, they belleved them-
nny

upon attack. Dy daylight they
would be within slght of the Philn-
delpbia oniposts, and serenely confl-
~dent In their numbers, the night

k"lﬂh had therefore become a mere

o I heard Farrell ehuckle grim-.
to himself as he observed the care
8 approach of those advaoce rid-

~ They were the Queen's Rangers,
he white lueings of thelr coats con-
pug, thelr guns swung at the
In reckless confidence, A
llsulenant appeared o be

‘whgons passed without a move-
or sound from the mon lying
d within arm’s reach
pwclous guards.  Farrell
y And 1 mearcely ventured

section of the wagon traln looming
over the rldge DULehind them. The
horsemen passed us, the officer turn-
fog In his saddle with an order to
close up thelr ranks, 1 recognized
Grant's voice, and then, sharp as a
blow, rang out Farrell's whistle at
my very ear,

There was a lenp of flame from
both sides the road, lighting up that
gash In the clay bank as though It
wina an inferno, the red and yellow
glow cleaving the night asunder, with
earsplitting ronr. 1 was on my leet,
my rifle spitting, yet hardly conscious
of any act, stunned by the suddenness
of the reports, confused by those
black figures leaping forward through
the welrd glare. I saw and beard, and
yet It was all a confused medley, In
which I bore active part while scarce-
ly realizing Iits slgnificance. It was
# flerco hand-to-hand melee so swiltly
fought a8 to be over with almost In
a minute, and yet so desperata the
narrow roadway was strewn with -~ od-
fes. Frightened horses whirled and
ran; wagons were overturned; hem-
med In against the high walls, Ger-
mans and Heitish made one mad effort
to extricate thomselves; the advance
guard came spurring back, pushing
blindly into the ruck, the boyish volce
of thelr young leutenant sounding
ahove the uproar. But our men were
between the two, & compact body,
ench borderman fighting Independent-
Iy, but knowling the game. I heard no
word of command, no shout of direc-
tlon from either Farrel or Duval, yet
we ripped them asunder with sweep-
ing rifle butts, and, almost before 1
could catch & second breath, the few
who remalned on thelr feel were help
lessly trapped. Farrell saw it was all
over, and his whiastle sounded again,
stilling the uproar. Up to that mo-
ment he was beslde me; with the
echoing of the shrill blast he bad dis-
appeared.

It was Duval who emerged from the
wreck of the train, demanding surren-
der.

“Who commands here?” he shouted.
“Speak up quick."

There wna hesltancy, and then out
of the black mnss huddled agalust the
bank 1 recognized Grant's volce.

‘I suppose I do; bas any one seen
Captain Delavan?"

*He fell at the first fire, sir,” an-
‘swered some one huskily.

Grant stepped forth Into the moon-
light, bareheaded, his sword In hand.

“Then I am the senlor officer.,” he
announced, his volce shaking slightly.
“Who are youT"

“Camden minute mea. Do you sur-
render?”

He took a long breath, glancing
about at the dark shadows. Some one
held a lighted torch, the red fame
casting & sudden gleam over the sur-

rounding faces. It was clear that
further resisiance was useless, yet
Grant, temporized.

“Are you in command?™

“No,” sald Duval; “but I represent
the commander.” .

“l deal with the one regponsible in
this affair and demunnd terms. Whae
s your leader?"

Duval smiled, turning his head in-
quiringly.

“l don't think ¥you have much
cholee,” he commented dryly. "How-
ever, perhaps you are pot too proud to
talk to & regular who outranks you—
1 present Major Lawrence, of the Con-
tinental Line.”

Surprised as [ was by belng thus
suddenly thrust forward Into supreme
autharity, I as Instantly understood
the purpose, and stepped to the front.
| Grant stared at my face in the gleata
of the smoking , almost as
though he looked upon a ghost.
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under such happy cireumstances, But
my men are becoming impatient. Do
you surrender?™

“Under what terma?" he parleyed.

“None, but we are not savages, Yon
will be treated as prisoners of war.”

His hatred of me made him obstl-
nate, but the utter heiplessness of
thelr position was too apparent to be
ignored. A Heasslan muttered somo-
thing In German, and Grant dropped
the point of his sword with an oath.

“Good,” T sald promptly. ‘“‘Lieuten-
ant, have your men disarm the pris-
oners."”

There was no reslatance, and the
militiamen herded thom ngainst the
bank, encircied by a heavy gunrd,
Duval singled out the ofcers from
among the others, and brought them
forward to where 1 stood. There were
but three—Grant and two Hesslans,
1 looked at them keenly, recalling the
alight figure of the young lieutenant
with the boy's wolce. Could the lad
have been shot, or what had become
of him?

“Are you three all that are left?”
I questioned bluntly, “Who command-
ed the vanguard ™

The two Hesslans looked at each
other stupidly, and I asked the ques
tlon agaln befors Crant saw fit to re
ply. His manner was excessively in-
solent,

“That {8 more than 1 know, Wa
jolned after dark, and 1 did not meet
Delavan’'s officers.”

“He vas vat you call maype a vol-
unteer leftenant,” added one of the
Germans brokenly, “At Mount Holly
we met, yah, and from there he
jolned.”

“Not one of Delavan's men then?”

“l dink not; he vas Light Dragoon.
I hat the vagon guard—the first vag-
ons—an’ see him there. Mine Gott!
he come pack vid hia mens all right—
slash, shoot—hls horse rear up; that
vas the last I see already.”

“The lad got away, with three oth-
ers, sir,” broke in a new volce at my
back: “They wheeled and rode
through us, across the water, We
thought the horse guard would get
them over there, but 1 guess they
didn’t; anybhow there was no firing.
The follows must bave turned in un-
der the bank, and rode ke hell™

Satisfled as to thls Incldent, and not
altogether regretful that the boy had
thus escaped, I held a short consulta-
tion with Duval, seeking explanation
as to why the command had been so
unceremoniousgly thrust upon me. A
few words only were required to make
the sltuation clear, Farrell's ability
to Injure and annoy the enemy largely
depended on hla leadership not belng
known. While taking part In every
engagement, he always required his
leutenants to represent him In nego-
tiations, so that up to this time, what-
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“It Ia a Pleasure to Meet With You Agaln, Especlally Under SBuch Hap:
py Circumstances. Do You Surrender?”

ever the British might suspect, they
had no positive proof that he was
openly In wrms agalnst them, Duwval,
in turn, taking ndvantage of my pres-
ence, had shifted the responsibility to
my shoulders.

“But what do you people de¢ with
your prisoners?” I aslked.

“Send 'em to the Continental lines
when we can,” he explained, “and If
we can't then turn "em loose. No use
paroling ‘em, ma they congider us
guerillas. It | was you I'd run ‘em
back to the farm house across the
creek, an’ bold ‘em there till we get
rid of this stuff. M%Jybe Il take
twenty-four hours to bide It all, and
burn the wagong. Then the boys can
turn ‘em loose, an' there's no harm
¢one. I'd like to take that fellow
Grant Into our lines—he's & menn
piliaging devil—but it's too big a riak:
Bristol Is about the nearest picket

the redcoats huve got cav-
ols il along in back of

g
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swaered, Impatiently., “Farrell oeder
gtood that. [ have important Informa-
tlon for Washington, and only came
with you tonight because you were

following along my route. I've got to
go on"™
“That's all right; just give your

orders, and we'll attend to the rest
What we want is for these lads to
go back te Philadelphia saying they
were attacked by a force of militin un-
der command of an ofloer of the Con-
tinental line. That will give Clinton
a ecare, and turn suspicion away from
us, Grant knows you, I understand,
g0 he'll report the affalr thdt way.
You can be off within thirty minutes.”

It was easy to grasp the point of
view, and I saw no reason for refusing
agsistanco. | gave the necessary or-
ders, standing under the torchlight in
full view, and walted whila a squad
of partisans rounded up the digarmed
prisoners, and gunrded them down the
glope o the edge of the stream.
| Teams were doubled up, and several

of the heavy wagons rumbled away
Into the darkness. Two, too badly In-
jured to be repalred, were fired where
they lay, the bright flumes llghting
up the high banks on elther glde the
roiad. I found a big black horse, with
Rritish arma on the bridle, and a’palr
of loaded pistols in the holsters, a
fine-looking anlmal, and ecame back
into the fire glow, determined to lose
no more time. Duval had digappear-
od, but, a8 | stood there looking about
for him to Eny goodbye, a young
country fellow came wup urriedly
from out the darkenss,

“You're wanted down thar,” he gald,
with the jerk of a thumb over hils
shoulder. “The Tory offlcer wants
to see ve." :

“What officer? Captain Grant?

“l reckon that's the one” |ndiffer-
ently; “anyhow | was told to fetch ye
down thar. Bannlster sent me."

T went as he directed down the
rutty road, my newly nappropriated
horge tralling along behind. Grant
was pacing back and forth restlessly,
but, as soon as | appeared within the
fire radius, ke came toward me,

“Can 1 see you alone? he asked
brusquely.

“If there la any reason for privacy.
certainly” I answered In surprise.
“What do you wish to say?

“This Is a matter strictly between
us,"” evasively. *“1 prefer not to dis.
cugs It publicly here” ]

I hand a susplelon of treachery, yet
was not willlng to exhibit any relue-
tance,

“Very good. Bannleter,” to the par-
tisan In charge, “lI want a word with
Captaln Grant, and will be responsible
for his safe return™

The man looked after us doubtful
1y, yet permitted us to paes beyond
the guard lines. There was a stump
beside the ford, barely within the flick-
er of the distant fire, and there | stop
ped, leaning against my horse, and
turned so as to look Into the man's
face.

“Well, Grant." [ sald, rather sternly.
“We are alone now: what la 1t

He cleared his throat, evidently
uncertaln how best to express himgelf.

“Why did you ask so many ques-
tlons about Delavan's leutenant?™ he
began sullenly. *“What were you try-
ing to find out?™

CHAPTER X.
A Capture.

What was the malter with the fel
low? Could he have sent for me
merely to ask that question, Insisting
on privacy? There must surely be
some hldden purpose behind this, Yel
if so, there was no betrayul in the
man's face. His eyves had an angry
gleam In them, and hls words were
shot at me In deadly earnest

“The lleutenant? 1 repeated, not
prepared for a direct reply, "Why, |
hardly know—curlosity Inrgely.”

He stared at me In manifest unbe
lef,

“What do you expect to galn by
Iying?" he exclaimed sullenly. "“You
saw him, no doubt, or you would not
have asked what you dld."

—

“Certainly I saw him,” more deeply
pozeled than before at his Insistenca.
“PMint was what aroused my Interest
He seemed such a mere lad as he rode
past, and later I heard hils voice,
the volee of a boy."

“Was that all?”

“All! What else could yon sup
posa? It waa dark, only a lttle gleam
of mooa revealed outlines. 1 counldn't
distinguish the face, but when be falk
ed to appear after the fight 1 remem-
bered him, and was sfrald bhe bad
been hurtt Now | want to know
what you mean. Who was the lad?

He had s=eated himself on the
stump, and was leaning forward, his
face hidden from the light of the fire

“Well, go on then.” he returned
finally. “If that's all you saw of bl
it'a all right.”

“No, it's not all right,” 1 lnsisted
aroused by his pecullar actions. ""What
is all this mystery nbout? You toid
me you didn’t know the man.”

*1 sald | hadn't geen him, that wa
joined Delavan after dark,” he con

“I¥ You Interfers In My Peraonal AT
falrs Again | Am Going to Kill
You."

rected eharply. “Dut you needa't <ry
to Interview me, Major Lawrea®s’
stiffoning with anger, "“for 1 haven't
anything to say to a spy and lendzr

" Bettlo Hrown was sitting in

of guerillas.™

“You requested this interview; Imw-l
ever, i you are satisfled 1 am, and
you can return to your men. Shall 1 |
call the guard?” |

He healtated an moment, but what |
ever it was which had first Insplred |
bim to questlon me, wWas too sirong to
be thrown aside.

“Pid-—did Mistress Mortimer halp
you escape from Philadelpbla?” he
asked biuntly. |

*“Ihat Is entirely my affalr Why
don't you ask the lady hergell

“See here, damn you!" hie burst out. |
“| haven't geen the lady. When 1 got
back to the dining room she was gone, |
and then 1 waa orderad out here. But)|
you knew you were being sought aft-|

er, and I eannot Imagine whio ulu|
told you."
“¥vou do not exhibit very greatl

faith in the lady—the daughter of a |
loyalist.™

He drew & guick Lreath, suddenly
aware that he had gone too far. |

“It {8 your snenking spy methods,
not the girl, She Is Innocent enough,
but 1 suspect you dragged the truth
out of her. Now eee here!™ nnd his
voleo took on the tone of a bully,
“You are In power just now, but yom
won't plways be. You can’t hold me
prisoner; not with these ragamufnog, |
They'll turn us loose ns gOOn s they
loot those wagoens. 1 know how thny|
work in ‘the Jerseys. DBut first 1 In |
tend to tell you something it will be |
worth your while to remember, Claira
Mortimer 1s going to be my wife—my
wifa. War Is one thing. but If you In.
terfere lu my perszonnl aflairs agaln, !
[ am golng to kill yon™ )

“Indeed,” smilingly. *Ia Mistress
Mortimer aware of the honor you are
according her?”

“She fa aware of the engngement, |
if that 18 what you mean, It has been |
understood since our chlldhocd.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Picture

Little Telephone Conversation Betwaen
Husband and Wife That Hits Off
Modern Conditlonn.

Mr, Jones (at the telephone)—Heilo,
is that you, dear?

Mrs. Jones (at the other end)—Yes,
Edward.

Mr. Jones—I won't be home ror din-
ner tonight and probably not until
very late afterward. Don't sit up for
me

Mrs. Jones—What Is it, lodge nlght
or work at the office?

Mr. Jones—Neither, Collins and the
gang want me to stay here at the club
for dipner and there’'s to be a little
game In the evening. [ think I ean
bring home a few dollars to you for a
new hat or something.

Mry. Jones—Oh, very wall. Dot If
you lose, don't you dare sny anything
to me about what | dropped at bridge
yesterday. And Edward—

Mr. Jones—Yeas, dear.

Mra. Jones—Come home moderately
sober. Btlek to beer. The last time
you mixed ‘em and you remember—it
took two of your friends and a cop to
bring you home. | won't be up when
you come home—don't wake me,

“Breathing™ of Machinery.

It bas been pointed out that a
pleco of machinery, such ad an auto
maoblle, !ald aside after being used Ia
in danger of Internal rusting through
{ a kind of respiration that affecws cyline
ders, gear-boxea, clutch-chambers, in-
terspaces in bal bearings, and so

th. Every Iuclosed alr epace, it

I v,

of I\;[;)de;'n l:ife |

|

~—- |

its walls snd expelllng It when thé |
walls oxpand through heat. The mola.

ture Introduced with the air 18 depogsit- |
ed In the cavities and may produce |
erfous damage through rust.  The |
popular potion that oll will protect the |
fnaccessible parts of unuved wachin.

ery Is held by experts to ba Incorrect, |
gloee nearly  all olls taka up nbm‘

three per cent of water i solutlon, |

r Strenuous Exercise,

They were talking about the value of
regular physical exercige, and one ol
the group, noticlng that Aleredith
Nicholson, the suthor, seemed pretty
fit. asked him what he did to keep in
condition,

“Who, me?" he exclaimed. "Why, |
don't need any callsthenics or thingh
of that gort. [ live In a house on tho
sunset slde of the streot, and | get all
the exercise my system needs (n build.
ing the fire every morning."”

“That doesn’t eeem to offer much
chance for exerclae” remarked a
friend. “What kind of fire Is It you
bulld, wood or coal?”

“Nelther,” reéplied Nicholson. "We
use gns, and I have to serateh n mateh
every tlme 1 light the fire”

Qll:taphono Not New,

The ¢ichaphone which us been used
In obtalning evidence in recent years
48 not altogether & new Inwention. The
expreasion “Walls hava ears” origin
nted a long time ago when bulldings
ware constructed having hidden tubes

'ﬂu'fﬁﬁ'ffé'l:'.ﬁ“{#’“

in the walls, so that
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poreh swing doing nothing when the
postman. brought the lettor. Thesa
were Bettie's two greatest otoupa-
tlonn; sitting and doing nothing, She
usually combined the two.

Her protty face resplved itesif into
A veritable Interrogation mark, when
shoe saw that the hendwriting wan
Beb Taylor's,

“Why, I haven't hewsd from him for
fiva yoars,” she oxoclalmed, “not
since he went to the Phillppines after
our quarrel; What can he have to

1]
say?™  ‘Tearing open the envelope
sho read:
“Muanlln, May =th,
“My Donr Bettle:

“T am writing to say that T am going
hack to the United Binies on purpowe
to, men you. I shull arrive In Prowster
ahout the first of July., I hope that you
Wil be glad to wee me, far T cnn scaroes
Iy walt until I can see you,

“The ailly misunderstanding we had
has been wipsd entirely out of my mind,
and my greatest desire Is to return and
plead in person for your forgivenssns,
und ‘nlno to ask you something more.

“1 enn nee In my mind's eya your alim,
willowy form In {ta sallor dress of blue,
And T trust. Jdear Beitle. that you atill
have this ldentieal dreas, and will wear
It to walcome ma back., 1 think It wns
the prottiest dress 1 ever saaw. If you
will don tt for thia oceaslon 1t will
make our meeting so much easler, for 1
shall know ®t & glance that T am for-
given If you have it on,

“Bhould there he any change In my
pians I shall communionts with you ot
Do not make an effort (o Answer
thin letter fur I shall be en rolite,

“Yours sincerely,
“Robnrt Taylor”™

anece,

After Nettle had read the letter
twice she fell Into a reminiscent
mood.

“Dear old Rob"™ ghe sollloquized,

“how gond It 13 to hear from you!
And go you have something to say

to me! 1 waa ready to forgive and
forget the next day, if you lhad only
psked, for 1 loved you and still do

“Of conrse 1 shall wear the blue
dross. I'lno, 1 ecan't elther--I
haven't had 1t on since he left! |1
began to take on flesh that same
vear. 1 welghed a hundred and ten
when he saw me last and now
woll, T know Lhose last scales must
have besn wrong, for they made it a
hundred and forty-elght!

“Goodness gracious, what shall 1
do? 1 ean't begin to get it on and—
my sllm, willowy fizure! That's what

1 got for sitting around so much and
taking no exerpise. And 1 remoember
that he hated fat girls! 1 will wear
that dress!”

Immediately she constituted herself
a committes of waye and means,

“Just five weeks in which to take
off thirtyelght poundal™ she sald

The next morning at brenkfast Bet-
tia's father was full of trouble,

“I thought when I bullt this hotge,

that I was puttlng up one of the
mos! substantial residences in  the
town,” he ocomplained; “but last

night, whensver n car passed, 1 dis-
tinetly felt it tremble, sometimes for
as long as two minutes. And onea It
was shaken to ftg very foundations!
I'm going to get the bhuilder to coma
over. as soon as he can, to make an
examioation,"

That evening Boettie's mother had
something equally Interesting to re-
late. Severnl timea doring the dar
she had thought she felt earthquake
ghocks, but upon looking out had
geen only a calm and peaceful sum-
mer scene that did not reveal the
slixhtest tendeéncy to disturbances of
this character.

Even Pobby was disturbed. Ha
came running down stalra one mort
fng o few days later, exclaiming:

“Aom, this house 18 hounted. I
knoss It §s, 'eause last night T heard
the awlullest groans and moans after
1 went to bed, an' the house jest
shook ke it wus tremblin® with ter
ror! 1 was afraid to git up an' I've
been awake all night!”

One evening st ten, Mrs. Brown lald
down her knife and fork and looking
at her davghter, remarked:

“Now Hettle, T want to know what
the matter 1s with you. You refuse
preserves and cake, you won't take
supnr In vour tea, and you don't ent
enough to keep a bitd alive. You're
notually getting thin and peaked!
Why glrl, you don’t look like your
gelf; you've fallon away so muech
that your clothes nre ever so much too
big for you. Now what Is 112"

“Oh nothing” answered Beltle,

“Yes there js, There's something
wrong with you," replied her mother.

“Yon needn't try to conceal it any
tonger. Either you are siek or In
Inve, Now don't trr to keep any-

t5lng from your mother, for she has
her suspiclons. Those pecullar shak-
Inga and tremblinga—I somehow be-
lleve you were at the bottom of them!
Were you?"

“No T wasn't! ] was at the top!
woent up in the aitle every time
rolled.”

“Every time rou rolled?
you mean, child?”

*Weall, If you are determined to
pry Into vour daughter's private af-
falrs, mother dear, I'll have to confess
that I am reducing my flesh by the
rolling process. You eelsct a long
floor space, yvou #ce, and roll back
and forth twentyflve times without
stopplug. Then you Eklck up your
hoels zg

‘Tiottle Rrown, are you crazy ™

“No, but 1 believe belng In love I8
proity nearly as bad as belng erazy”™

“Woll, now I bagin to see daylight”
declared Mrs. Brown, “So you are in
love, aro you? 1 thought as much”

“It's Bob Taylor!™ And then the
whola story cama out.
. - - - -

After Pob had arrived. daly en-
gnged himself to the willlng Bettle,
and taken his departure, the young
womnn In the case was In her room
taking down her hale for the night,
and recounting to herself the experl-
ences of the past five weaks,

1 ghouldn't have done it for any-
body in the world but Bob™ she de
clarod: “but I don’t Intend that he
shall ever know that T was so much in
tove with him that I brulsed myself
black and blue, from my shoulders
to my heels, beside entirely upsetting
the family ealm, that he might be
pleased with me. And as for the
dress. 1 don’t think he noticed the
difference between (he old and the
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Tells How Sick She Was A
What Saved Her From
An Operation. Y

pper Sandusky, Ohio, — *Thres
1 was married and went o hot

U
Bgo

bladder
fully bad, and I could
not eatorsleep. Thad
headaches, too, and
f . became almoat a ne®
tor told me togo to & ital.
not like that idea very well, so,
saw your advertisement in a poy
wrote to you for advice, and have d
ou told me, I have taken Lyd!
kham's Vegetable Compoun
Liver Pills, and now I have my h
“If gick and ciling women would
know enough to take your madicim.%_
would get rolief,"’ —Mrs. Beng. H 870
g:nv, oute 6, Box 18, Upper Sandus
io.

larity, backache, extreme nervousness,
inflammation, uleceration or dhm
ment, don’t wait too long, but try
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound now,
For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, has been the standard remedy
for female ills, and such unquestionable

testimony as the above proves the value |
of this famous remedy aad should give |

every one confidence.
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Recognize Value of Sports.

The scheme on which King George's’
ehildren ure educated includes care-
ful instruction in all typloal open ale
sports and games. Cricket, riding,
fencing, boxing, shooting and the like
the young prinee of Wales has bean
enrefully and sclentifically taught by
past masters.

Matrimony In Australia,
Pridegrooms In Australia last year
ranged from sixieen to nlnety-nine
yeurs of age, and the records show
tha youngest bride was fifteen, and
the oldest clghty-two. One man of
seventy-seven married a girl of sight-
een. It Is not surprising to learn that
more marriages wera reported from

the country than ever before,

English Honors Tost Money.

The letter patent granted for the
dlgnity of a baron cost £150, and for
that of & baronet £100, payable to the
board of inland revenue. Other ex
penses to be ineurred by the newly-
honored include crests or new coats-
of-arms, whilo some wish to have
thelr “genealogical
made out, !
college Is busy after the Issus of a
list of honors, and the total expenses
of a baron are not far short of £400,
and those of a baronet exceed £200.

The Educational Swep-Ladder.

Wa know what kindergarten s for:
it I1s to educate children for the
primary grades,

We know what the primary grades
are for; they are to educate children
for the grammar grades,

We know what the grammar grades
are for; they are to educate children
for high school.

Wa know what the high school 18
for: it is to educate children for cok
lege.

But what does college fit you for?—

O!d Roman Wall Unearthed;

A part of the wall which once en
olosed old St. Paul's, London, has been
discovered in excavations at the cor
ner of Paternoster Row and 8t. Paul's
alley in London. The wall, which ia
about 60 feet long, Is mads of chalk
and rubble, and was built in the
twelfth century, On the same site
pleces of & Roman amphora, Roman
vases and some Samian ware have
also been found. Other “finds" include
a camel’s akull uncarthed in High Hol-
bort and n largs guantity of pipes of
the elghteenth century. Under soma
old stables in Bartholomew Close—
one of the oldest parts of London—
three Norman arches have heen found,
They ure close to one another, and
are belleved to have formed part of
the clolstera of the priory which once
stood on this site.

RIGHT HOME
Dector Recommends Postughfrom Per 4
sonal Teat, ]

No one !a better able to reallze the
injurlous mction of caffelne—-the drug
in colfee—on the heart, than the doo-
tor. Ten is just a8 harmful as coffes
because it, too, contains the ‘drug caf-
felne. g

When the doctor himself has been
relleved by slmply leaving off coffes
and using Postum, he can refer with
full conviction to his own case.

A Mo, physician prescribes Postum
for many of his patlents because he.
was benefited by It. He saya:

“] wish to add my testimony In re-
gard to that excellent
Postum, I have had functional op
nervous heart tronble for over
years, and a part of tha time was un-
uble to attend to my busineas,

“I was n modorate user of coffes and
d!d not think drinking it hurt me. Put
on stopping It and using Postum io-
stead, my heart hes got all right, and
I ascribe It to the change from coffee
to Postum,

“I am prescribing it now {n cases of
slokness, especially when coffes does
not agroe, or affects the heart, norves
or stomach,

“When made right it has a much bet-
ter flavor than coffes, and fs a vital
suntainer of the system. 1 shall
tinue to recommend {t to our
and I have my own case to refen
Namse given by Postum
Creek, Mich. Read tha N
“The Road to

If you have mysterious pains, irregue
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